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	Caroline's Choice

p style="text-align: center;"span style="text-decoration: underline;"Chapter 1./span/p  
>p style="text-align: left;"I walked out onto the stage for Melissa Sanders' TV show. Her station was in Atlanta. All I could think was how proud human Caroline Forbes would feel in this moment. Probably like the queen socialite of Mystic Falls. I walk over to Melissa and hug her. Her maroon sleeveless dress looks like it costs almost as much as her hair, teeth whitening regimen, and fake tan combined. She's warm, and her body feels plastic and tight. I wave to the audience and sit as they all mirror my movement and slowly go silent.p  
>p style="text-align: left;""So, Caroline, what is like being married to one of the wealthiest business owners in the world?" she asks.p  
>p style="text-align: left;""Well, before he was all of that, he was just Alaric. He was the guardian of one of my best friends in the entire world who unfortunately is not with us anymore. But one day, some pretty crazy series of events happened and we just ended up in our kitchen looking at each other wondering how this all happened. It's insane when you go from believing there isn't a soul in the world who could possibly understand you and all your baggage, and then someone looks at you like everything is going to be okay and they understand you and love you despite all your flaws and crazy drama. Ha." I say, looking at my palms in my lap. Why do I always blabber?p  
>p style="text-align: left;"The audience claps and screams wildly. Melissa gives a reassuring nod and smile. And then suddenly it goes silent again. It's tension central. Almost like they're saying "Great comment! We're over it. Next one. NOW."p  
>p style="text-align: left;""That's so great Caroline. But now about you. What is it like being the most famous news anchor in America and having your image go worldwide?" she asks me.p  
>p style="text-align: left;""Well, uhh, you know it's weird. When I first got to college, I was so clueless and lost and busy constantly that I felt like giving up and just going home. But then, my mom died and I realized I didn't really know where home was anymore without her. I kind of just lost my mind. But with the help of meditation, a healthy diet, my friends, and LOTS of tutoring... I was able to make a full recovery and then Elena.. uh.. my best friend, she passed away and I felt like giving up again. I remember when Elena lost her family, and she felt like she was cursed and like everyone she loved died.. and I remember feeling exactly that, and it really puts things into perspective and you have to force yourself to succeed and be open-minded to every opportunity. I knew that Elena would want me to be successful. So to answer your question, it feels like I'm doing right by her and for that it's the greatest feeling I've ever experienced. Besides marrying Ric of course!" I laugh. The audience laughs too.p  
>p style="text-align: left;""What are your friends like?" she asks.p  
>p style="text-align: left;""They're everything to me. When I lost my parents, they were there. Stefan, who is one of the greatest guys I've ever met, he really helped me stay strong and fight the urge to give in to dark habits when I needed him the most. Bonnie, her and I were best friends with Elena and we've all been best friends since we were basically walking. Tyler, Matt, and even Damon. Damon is the notorious bad ass jerk of our town." I laugh again. I'm sweating. I've never had stage fright.p  
>p style="text-align: left;""Thank you, Caroline. We're going to take a break and then we'll talk about your skincare secret!" p  
>p style="text-align: left;"The audience claps and there's a loud version of Melissa's theme song playing in the background. We have 3 women on each of us fixing our hair and makeup and asking if I need anything. They walk off and Melissa smiles at me.p  
>p style="text-align: left;""You know, I heard your husband is backstage. Would you be kind enough to introduce us after the show?" Melissa asks.p  
>p style="text-align: left;""Yeah definitely. Our kids are probably here too, they're huge fans of your show."p  
>p style="text-align: left;"The camera guy runs up and starts counting down from 10. 3, 2, 1...p  
>p style="text-align: left;""Welcome back everybody, I'm Melissa Sanders and this is The Melissa Show. We're here in our Atlanta studio this week to meet with Caroline Forbes, award winning international news anchor, now Caroline, you were telling me about your skincare secret the other day. Would you mind telling the audience what you do to keep your skin looking so perfect?" she asks.p  
>p style="text-align: left;"Uh, drink blood? I halfway chuckle to myself then remember everyone is waiting for an answer so I play it off as a warm and inviting smile. p  
>p style="text-align: left;""Well Melissa, the basis of any healthy skin is a healthy diet! I like to drink a green smoothie in the morning and then I go for a jog with my husband and our dog." p  
>p style="text-align: left;""And the kids?" p  
>p style="text-align: left;""We have a nanny who lives with us. Anyways, after I've done my workout, I take a shower and exfoliate. Then I use this Tordy Busche ultra luminizing skin moisturizer with vitamin E and aloe vera! It also contains 13 types of oils. It's great for your skin." p  
>p style="text-align: left;"I wonder if the audience can tell I'm lying my ass off for a $2000 bonus and commissions from any of their profit on the products I sponsor. Melissa asks me some more dull, shallow questions and then ends the show. p  
>p style="text-align: left;""Well thank you for tuning in America and thank you audience for visiting us live. I'm Melissa Sanders, goodnight everyone." p  
>p style="text-align: left;"She nods at the camera while the audience claps. I get up and 2 bodyguards walk me to my dressing room. Alaric is inside alone. He's holding what looks like 100 roses. p  
>p style="text-align: left;""Good job tonight, baby." He puts them down and walks over, kissing me passionately. p  
>p style="text-align: left;""Wow, thank you. What is all this for? Are you cheating? If you are cheating I will cut you." I smile so he knows I'm halfway kidding.p  
>p style="text-align: left;""Uh, no... I'm not cheating," he chuckles, "I just thought you looked nervous out there and could use a night off. So, Dora has the kids. We have the house to ourselves, and I've ordered from your favorite blood bank. There's even a masseuse at home with a bottle of champagne on ice waiting for you." p  
>p style="text-align: left;""Ugh, you are so perfect. Not just because of the materialistic aspect, though I love that too.. Just, you've been so supportive and understanding about me wanting to take a break from news anchoring. Have you given anymore thought on visiting Mystic Falls for the reunion?" I ask.p  
>p style="text-align: left;""Uhh, high school reunion where I used to be your teacher when we met... I don't think so, babe." p  
>p style="text-align: left;""It's not just that, it's a chance to reunite with our friends. I heard Stefan is dragging Damon to it." p  
>p style="text-align: left;""A chance to reunite? We moved back to Atlanta so you could reunite with them." p  
>p style="text-align: left;""Alaric, please..." p  
>p style="text-align: left;""I'll think about it. Meet you back at the house? I know you have a million autographs to sign." p  
>p style="text-align: left;""Okay." p  
>p style="text-align: left;"He kisses me again before leaving. I put my hair up and change into a business casual outfit. I grab my bag, my water bottle, and my dress from earlier and head out. My publicist holds my things while I step up onto a mock red carpet and meet and greet several fans. My hands starts cramping from signing and the fumes of Sharpies is giving me a headache. My publicist knows the glance I give her of "Get me the hell out of here!" and quickly walks over, ushering me away and explaining I have somewhere else to be. p  
>p style="text-align: left;"We walk to the back of my car and I climb in. The flashes from cameras burn my retinas. She gets in beside me, closes the door, and hands me my things. p  
>p style="text-align: left;""Thanks, Alex. You're the best." I say.p  
>p style="text-align: left;""Caroline, please take the rest of the week off. Please. You need to rest. You don't even sound like yourself." she says.p  
>p style="text-align: left;""I am. I'm going to visit some friends later this week." I respond.p  
>p style="text-align: left;""Miss Alex, your stop." The driver says. She gets out and waves goodbye to me. p  
>p style="text-align: left;"I pick up my phone and realize the reason I've been so out of it. I was missing Klaus. Alaric and I gave each other a free pass when we got married, someone we could have sex with whenever, Klaus was mine. But lately, it didn't just feel like a free pass or hot hybrid vampire sex. It was dinners followed by hot hybrid vampire sex and then talking and cuddling and gifts both ways. Alaric wouldn't understand. His free pass was Jennifer Lopez. But what he didn't know, was before the show Klaus called me.p  
>p style="text-align: left;"We had a threesome and then drained the girl of blood and had sex on top of the body. Now he was more convinced than ever that I'm like him and I should leave Alaric for him so we can travel the world together. And I have to admit, I like how much he tries for my attention. Alaric never does that. If I want to text him, I'm always texting first. But with Klaus, he sends cute pictures like a bat and dog friendship. He leaves voicemails telling me about his day. He sends me roses that are actually scavenger hunts leading to delicacies from around the world and pictures he's painted.p  
>p style="text-align: left;"I scroll down to his name and hit "Call". p 


End file.
